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Playing Games 


So, this is my first fanfic here. Hope you enjoy it and I'll get some comments! 
Disclaimer: This story is fictional, none of the characters belong to me 
~Playing games~ 


Slowly he sat down in front of the small mirror. They had given him this dressing room for a couple of 


minutes to freshen up his make-up for their next photoshooting. 
Oh my fuckin’ god, how that sounded! "To freshen up his make-up!" 
He giggled calmly as he checked the fine black line he had just placed carefully beneath his left eye. 


Some of his long, blonde hair fell into his crystal-blue eyes so he wiped it out of his face and continued the 
procedure on his right eye. 


Damn, | am now better at putting on make-up than most of the girls | know, he thought. 


The small, blonde man checked his reflection in the mirror once again. 
Yes, that had to do for some lousy pictures. 


He didn't even know why he was that amused on a day like this when he and his fellow bandmembers had one 


appointment after the other. This was even more stressing than gigs, but at least gigs were also fun.. 


Oh, by the way.., he thought while checking his watch, seems like his bandmates had to wait a little bit longer 


than just a couple of minutes. 
Well, they knew him, after all. No problem! 


Right when he turned around to leave the room and join the others, the door was opened from outside and 


closed again shortly after. 
"What the hell..? Are you kinda.following me?!" 


The blonde man looked furiously at the young guy with that unnaturally red and long hair who had just entered 


the room and was now standing between him and the exit. 
"Why don't you tell me?" The redhead smiled broadly. 


His handsome face seemed to shine with happiness. Yes, he was kind of a good-looking guy. Although not in that 


almost-girlish way, the blonde was sometimes. 
"So what the fuck are you doing here?" The blonde man grew even more impatient. 
The red-haired visitor smiled again. 


"As you said, | am following you. And by the way, | think you are now even better at putting on make-up than 


most girls are." He grinned in a relaxed kind of way. 
The blonde now tried to calm himself. 


"Well, | don't know if | should rather be scared or pleased because of this statement. But | guess I'll go with 
the first one!" 


His visitor seemed to be even more amused by this. 


"Oh, does that mean Lil'Alexi is scared of the big red man?" he replied in a rather childish voice. 


That was enough. How dare he call him LIL'Alexi?!The blonde man stepped forward and pushed the red-haired 


guy backwards against the door. Then he placed his hands on the wooden door, each one close to his visitor's 


shoulders. 
Alexis face almost touched the redhead's. Who's trapped now, he thought. 


"Hm, are you kinda.fuckin me, Lexi?" the red-haired guy said in an imitation of the blonde's voice. He was now 


smiling again after a short moment of shock. 


"Why don't you tell me?" Alexi asked and a grin that seemed almost devilish appeared on his not-that-girlish- 


anymore-face. 


But he didn't give the redhead time to reply. Instead, Alexi moved even closer to the other man, so that their 
hips touched slightly. 


Then he pressed his lips aggressively on his lover's. Well, the others could wait a little bit longer, right? 


"Where the fuck is he?" Henkka screamed as he returned with another cup of cold, bitter coffee in his hand. 
‘Our little diva?" Janne asked in reply. 

"He should better look for some good stylist if he can't put on this goddamn make-up on his own!" Henkka 
paused for a second, drank half of his coffee and then continued on. "Oh yes, I've met that guy Jani from 
Sonata on my way down the entrance hall. Don't really know why he's here.." He spoke rather to himself than 
to his bandmates. 


"Oh well, then." Janne interrupted him with a rather weird look on his face. 


"Then | guess we'll have to wait a little bit longer." He laughed loudly. And the totally confused faces of his 


fellow bandmembers made him laugh even harder. 
"Playing their games again," he whispered quietly to himself. 


~END~ 


